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attain great richness and fertility. The burning tropical sun shin-
ing on the saturated earth produces a steaming, electric, hot-
house atmosphere that gives birth to the dripping jungles that
cover the slopes of the volcanoes with prehistoric tree-ferns,
pandanus, and palms, strangled in a mesh of creepers of all sorts,
their trunks smothered with orchids and alive with leeches, fan-
tastic butterflies, birds, and screeching wild monkeys. This exu-
berance extends to the cultivated parts of the island, where the
ricefields that cover this over-populated land produce every year,
and without great effort, two crops of the finest rice in the Indies.

Despite the enormous population, the lack of running water
has kept the western part of the island uninhabited and wild.
The few remaining tigers, and the deer, wild hog, crocodiles,
great lizards, jungle cocks, etc., are the sole dwellers in this arid
hilly country covered with a dusty, low brush. Curiously enough,
the Balinese regard this deserted land (Puhki) as their place of
origin. They explain in an old legend that a great city, which
still exists, once flourished there, but has been made invisible to
human eyes by Wahu Rahu, the greatest Brahmana from Java,
who was forced to flee from the capital, Gelgel, to save his beauti-
ful daughter from the king (by caste his inferior) and who found
refuge in Pulaki by making the city invisible to the wicked king
and his followers.

Another arid region in contrast with the extravagant fertility
of the island is the peninsula of limestone called Tafelhoek
(BuJcit to the Balinese) which rises to a height of 700 feet above
the sea. This curious tableland, which shows every indication of
having once been at the bottom of the ocean, is joined to the
mainland by a low, narrow isthmus, but its sides rise almost verti-
cally from the sea, and on the extremity of a long narrow rock,
with a straight drop of 250 feet, is the fantastically situated
temple of Uluwatu, one of the holiest in Bali. This projecting
rock is believed to be the ship, turned to stone, of Dewi Danu,
the goddess of waters.